If *ris not loft by foul diſgrace ; | 
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N fickle Days, when grave Divines 
Could not forbear, but talk o'th' Times: 
When Poets made ſtrange Tales of Nettles, 
Au! Tinkers ſpoil'd, not mended Kettles; 
Tho? *rwas not half ſo ſtrange as true, 
In mending one Hole they made two. 
When Law and Goſpel were at odds, 
And ſome Men ſerv'd all ſorts of Gods; 
While others, as the Cauſe did run, 
Inſtead of many ſerved none, 
As in the Days of Forty One. | 
'When Holy C----h began to totter, 
And made each Scoundrel Poets Satyr. 
When Beggers they on Horſe-back got, 
And towards the Devil rod full trot ; 
When Whig and Tory laſh'd each other, 
And both ſtrove hard their Grimes to ſmother; 
Then was the times of K— — n, 
To mend Religion and the Nation; 
And yet they look'd ſo very oddly, 
Ihe Wicked ſcarce were known from Godly; 
So ſtrangely they were mixt together, 
| None could diſcern one from another. 
For never fince the Days of Yore, 
Were ſuch a Medley ſeen before; 
When thus like Cards together Pack d, 
They Wiſely then began to Act 
According to the Cauſe of Old, 
Which muſt not be too plainly roldj _ 
Becauſe as Authors Wiſely tell us, * 
Moſt People knows what then befell us: 
For C----h and B----ps (as the ſtory, 
Some Yeats ago was laid before ye) 
Felt in the Scuffle, by the Traytor, 
Who Kill'd the K- g to make him greater. 
The reſt, as I before did hint, 
Is needleſs now to put in Print; 
For *cis as plain as Noſe on Face, 
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The felf ſame Folks again are Rampant. 


' By the Amhor of the Tale of a Nettle. 


Jo undermine the C----h Triumphant : 


> 


For Parſons now have no Alſiſtance 1 
From Text, againſt the Mobs Reſiſtance by 
But muſt ſubmit, as "tis appointed, = 
To any but the Lord's Anointed, 

St. Paul and Peter did but Dream, 


When they Preach'd up 4 King Supream : 


They ſaid ane thing and meant another, 
Lite to 4 Modern Holy Brother; 

Teach d to Obey when Things went well, 
But if not pleas'd they mig bt Rebel; © 
According io the. Old Wives Saw, 
Neceſſity can have no Law. 


| Theſe were the Nations of the F 5 
| Whez Truth, not Treaſon paſ'd for Crimes 


When in the Preſence of the Prince 


Same bad the odlious Lupudeuce 


To Plead againſt Obedience Loyal, 
Vpon 4 certain Doctors Tryal 3 | 


| As if the K. ves were then pretending 
Oar Old Relizion wanted mending, 


And by a ( auuning Querk in Law 


| They had found out ſome Crack or Flan, 
Which by their Farthing Tacks of Reaſon 


They'd mend it in a proper Seaſon ; 


| And fo kaock down by dint of H. oral, 


What could not be perform'd by Swords : 
But yet alas ! they did but Cobble, 


Aud gave themſelves a World of Trouble; 
As much to purpoſe, as two Snails 


Shou d creep from London into Wales; 


And thus for all their mighty Boaſt, 


The Mans alive they thought to Roaſt 
The Nation round the Queen Addre fi, 
Their Love and Loyal. y Expreſs, > 

And Promiſe with their might and main, 
Her Right and Title to maintain | 
Againſt the Old Rebellious Train, 
Who hope to ſee the Charche's fall, 

That they may have no Kings at all, 
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